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little commotion. On learning the cause, Pius IX, a
gentle,, kind-hearted man, beckoned my nurse up to the
side of the carriage, put his hand on my head and
blessed me. He also gave her for me one of the tiny
silver crucifixes which he used to distribute, I meant
to wear it till my death and after, but it seemed a pity
to let it melt, so it now reposes in the Convent of St.
Margaret, at East Grinstead.

T suppose my having been blessed by the Pope will-
count for something.

I do not krxnv what is in store for me on the other
side of the grave, but I pray God it may be hard work.
I should be of no use at all singing hymns.

Following the lead of Castraccio Castracani, 1
formulate but one request in regard to the disposal of
my remains. I ask to be buried face downwards, as I
am convinced that my unfortunate country is about to be
turned upside -down.